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Tbetm (jentlemenof Verona. 


Pro. I likcwifc kearc that Valentinc\% dead. 
f& AndfofuppofcamI;forinhfrgraue 
Aflure thy fclfc,my loue is buried. 

Pros Sweet Lady,let me cake it from the earth. 
SiL Goe to thy Ladies grauc and call hers thence, 
Or at the lcaft,in hcrs,fepulcher thine. 
IhL He heard not that. 
Pro. Madam: ifyoqr heart be fopbdurate : 
Vouchfafe me yet your Pi&urc for my loue, 
The Pi&ure that is hanging in your chamber : 
To that ile fpeakc,to that ile figh and weepe : 
For fincc the fubftancc of your perfeft felfe 
Is elfe dcuotcd,! arp but a fhado w ; 
Andtoyour fbadow,will I make true loue. 

IhL If'twerc a fubftancc you would furc decciue it, 
And make it but afhadow,as I am. 

Stl. I an) very loath to be your I doll Sir ; 
But,finccyqur falfehpod fhall become you wel! 
To worftiip fhadowes^and adore falfe fhapes, 
Scad to mcinthc morning 3 and ile fend it* 
And fo,good reft. 

'Pro. Jis ^retches haue ore r night 
That wait for cxecutioiun the morne. 
IhL /ft^,willyougoc? 
Ho. By myhailwbmc,Iwasfaft afleepc, 
IhL Pray you, where lies Sir Vrothex* i 
ho. Marry, atmyhoufc: 
Truft me,I thinke 'tis almoft day. 

luL Notfo : but it hath bin the longeft night 
That ere I watch'd,and the moll hcauicft. 


Scans Tertia. 


£»ltt £glamort % Stint*. 

Eg. This is the hourc that Mad3m Siluia 
Entreated mete call,and know her miwdc : 
Ther's fome great matter fhe'ld employ mc to. 
Madam,Madam. 

SiL Whocals? 

Eg. Your fcruant,and your friend; 
One that attends your Ladifhips command. 

SiL Sir Eglamore, a thoufarid times good morrow. 

Eg. As many (worthy Lady) to your felfe : 
According ro your Ladifhips impofe, 
1 am thus early comc,to know what fcruice 
It-is your pleafurc to command mc in. 

SiL Oh Eglamoure, thou art a Gentleman : 
Thinke not I flatter(forlfwcareI doc not) 
VaIiant,wifc,rcmoriVfull,weIl accompiUVd. 
Thou art not ignorant what dcere good will 
I beare vnto the banifh'd Valentine: 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vaine Thurio (whom my very foule abhoi'd.) 
Thy felfe haft lou'd, and I haue heard thee fay 
No gricfe did cue;* come fo ncere thy heart, 
As whin thy Lady,and thy true-louc dide % 
Vpon whofe Graue thou vow'dft pure diaftitic : 
Sir Egl amour e : I would to Valentine 
To Mantua, where 1 hearc,he makes aboad ; 
And for the waits are dangerous to paflc, 
I doc defirc thy worthy company, 


Vpon whofc faith and honor, I rcpofc* 

Vrgc not my fathers anger (UgUmtuvt) 

But thinke vpon my gricfe(a Ladies grtcfc) 

And on the iuftice of my flying hence, 

To kcepe me from a molt vnholy match, 

Which heaucn and fortune ftill rewards with plagu cs# 

I doe defire thee, cucn from a heart lij 

As full of forrowcs,as the Sea of fandi, 

To beare mc companj%and goe withtne* 

If not,to hide what I haue faidtto thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

EgL Madam,I pitty much your grievances, 
Which,fince I know they vertuoufly arc plac'd, 
I giuc confent to goe along with you, 
Wreaking as little what bctidcth nie, 
As much,I wifh all good befortune you. 
When will you goe? 

SiL This cuening comming. 

Eg. Where (hall I meete you? 

SiL At Frier Patrick** Cell, 
Where I intend holy Confcfiion. 

Eg. I will not faileyourLadifhip: 
Good morrow (gende Lady.) 

SiL G opd monow,kinde Sir Eglamourt. Exennt, 


Sceni Quarta, 


Enter Launce, frotheui i Julia, Si/uia. 

Is-** When a mans fcruant fhall play the Curre with 
hirn (looke you) it goes hard one that I brought vpof 
a pu ppy : one that 1 fau'd from drowning,when three or 
foure of his blinde brothers and fitters went to it ; I haue 
taught him (cuen as one would fay precifely , thus I 
would tesch a dog) I was fent to dcliucr him, as a pre- 
ient to Miftris&/*/d, from myMaftcr; and I came no 
iboner into the dyning-chamber, but he fteps mc to her 
Trencher, and fteales her Capons-lcg ; O, 'tis a foulc 
thing, w hen a Cur cannot keepehimlelfc in all compa. 
nies : I would haue (as one fhould fay)one that takes vp- 
on him to be a dog indeede, to be,as it were, a dog atall 
things. If I had not had more wit thcr>hc,to take a fault 
vpon me that he did, I thinke verily hee had bin hang'd 
for't : fure as I Hue he had fuffei'd for't : you fhall iudgc: 
Hee thrufts me himfclfc into the company of three of 
fouregcntlcman-likc-dogSjVndcr the Dukes table: hee 
hadnotbinthere(bleffethcmarke)a piffing while, but 
all the chamber fmelt him : out with the dog(faies one) 
what cur is that (faies another) whip him out(faies the 
third ) hang him vp (faies the Duke.) I hauing bin ac- 
quainted with the frncll before, knew it was Crab ; and 
goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges friend 
(quoth I) you meanc to whip the dog: I marry doe I 
(quoth he)you doc him the more wrong(quoth I,) 'twas 
I did the thing you wot of : he makes me no more adoe, 
but whips mc out of the chamber; how many Matters 
would doe this for his Scruant ? nay,ilc be fworne I haue 
fat in the ftockcs,for puddings he hath ftolne,otherwife 
he had bin executed: I haue flood on the Pilloric for 
Gccfc he hath kil'd, othcrwife he had fufferd for'c thou 
think'ft not of this now : nay,I remember the tricke you 
fcr u d mc, when 1 tooke my leaue of Madam Silvia ' did 
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not I bid thee ftill marke mc,and do« as I do;when did'ft 
thou fee mchcauevpmyleg, and make water againfta 
Gcntlcwomans farthingale ? did'ft thoucucr fee me doe 
fuch a tricke? 

Pro. Sebajiian is thy name : I like thee well, 
And will imploy thee in fome fcruice prefencly, 

/h. In what you plcafe,ile doc what I can. 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. 
How now you vvhor-fon pezant, 
Where haue you bin thefe two dayes loytering? 

La. Marry Sir, I carried Miftris Stlnta the dogge you 
bad mc. 

pro. And what faies flic to my little Iewcll ? 
La. Marry fhe faies your dog was a cur,and tcls you 
currifh thanks is good enough for fuch a prefent, 
Vro. But fhe receiu'd my dog ? 
La. Noindeedcdidflicnot: 
Herehaue I brought him backe againe. 
Tro. What^didit thou offer her this from me ? 
La. I Sir,the other Squirnll was ftolne from me 
By the Hangmans boyc-j in the market place, 
And then I offer'd her mine owne,who is a dog 
As big as ten.of yours, & therefore the guift the greater. 

Pro. Coerce thee hence, and finde my dog againe, 
Or ncrc returnc againe into my fight, 
Away,l fay : ftayclt thou to vexe mc here ; 
A Slaue,that ftill an cnd,t urncs me to ftiame : 
Sebajlian y I haue entertained thee, 
Partly that I haue neede of fuch a youth, 
That can with fome difcretion doe my bufineffe : 
For'tisnotrufting to yondfoohfh Lowt ; 
But chiefely, for thy face,and thy behauiour, 
Which (if my Augury decciue me not) 
Witneflc good bringing vp, fortunc,and truth : 
Therefore know thcc,for this I entertaine thec. 
Go prefently f and take this Ring with thee, 
Deliuer it to Madam Sittte ; 
She lou'd me wcll^deliuer'd it to me. 

IhL Jt fecmes you louM not her, not Ieaaeher token : 
She is dead belike? 

T>ro. Not fo: I thinke fhe liues. 
IhL Alas. 

Pro. Whydo'ft thou cry alas ? 
IhL I cannot chooi'e but pitty her. 
Pro. Wherefore fhould'lt thou piety her ? 
IhL Becaufe,mcthinkcs that fhe lou d you as well 
As you doe lone your LadyStlnia : 
She dreames on him, that has forgot her loue, 
You doace on her, that cares not for vour loue. 
'Tis pitty Louc 3 fhould be fo contrary 
And thinking on it,makcs me cry alas. 

Pro. Well: giuc her that Ring,and therewithal! 
This Letterrtrm's her chamber ; Tell my Lady, 
I claime the promifc for her heaucnly Picture : 
Your meffagedonc,hye home vnto my chamber, 
Where thou (halt finde me fad,and folitaric. 

IhL How many women would doe fuch a rtufldg*? 
Alas pooreProfAfwyr, thou haft entertain d 
A Foxe,to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs ; 
Alas.poore foolc,why doe I pitty him 
That with his very heaft^efrifeth me? 
Becaufcheloues he^ddptfeth me, 
Bccaufc I loue him,I muft pitty him, 
ThisRingI gaue him,whcn he parted from me, 
To bindc him to remember my good will ; 
And now am I (vnhappy Mefiengcr) 


To plead for that, which I would not obramc; 
To carry that,which I would haue refus'd ; 
Topraifchisfaith,whichI would haue difpraisU 
I am my Matters true confirmed Loue, 
But cannot be true feruant to my Maftcr, 
Vnlc(Tc I proue falfe traitor to my felfe. 
Yet will I woe for him^but yet fo coldly, 
As (heaucn it knowes) I would not haue him fpeed. 
Gcnticwoman,good day : I pray you be my meanc 
To bring me where to fpeake with MadamS//*/*. 

SiL What would you with her,if that I be fhe ? 

Inl. If you be fhe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me (peake the meJTage I am fent on. 

SiL From whom?/ 

IhL From my Maftcr, Sir Prothens, Madam* 
Sil. Oh:hefcndsyouforaPi6lure? 
IhL I, Madam. 

SiL Vrfnla, bring my Pidure there , 
Goc ? giuc your Mafier this ; tell him from me, 
One /#//*,that his changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chamber,thcn this Shadow. 

IhI. Madam, pleafeyou perufe this Letter $ 
Pardon me (Madam) 1 haue vnaduis'd 
DeliuerM you a paper that I fhould not ; 
This is the Letter to your Ladifhip. 

Stl. I pray thee let me looke on that againe, 

IhL It may not be : good Madam pardon mc. 

Sil. There, hold : 
I will not looke vpon your Maflers lines : 
I know they are ftuft with pt oteftations, 
And full ofnew-found oathes y which he will breakc 
As c ifi!y,as I doc tearehis paper. 

IhL Madam, he fends your Ladifhip this Ring. 

Stl. The more fhamc for him,that he fendsit me; 
For I haue heard him fay a thoufand times, 
His Mia gaue it him,at his departure.- 
Though his falfe finger haueprophan'd the Ring, 
Mine fhall not doc his Mia fo much wrong. 

IhL She thankesyou. 

Stl. What faiTC thou? 

M. I thankc you Madam,that you tendex her : 
Poorc Gentlewoman, my Mailer wrongs her much, 

SiL Do'ft thou know her ? 

M. Almoft 3S well as I doe know my feife. 
To thinke vpon her woes, I doe proteft 
That I haue wept a hundred fcuerall times. 

Stl. Belike fhe thinks that Prothem hath forfook her. ? 

IhL I thinke flic doth : and that's her caufe of forraw. 

SiL Is fhe not paffing faire? 

M. She hath bin fairer(Madam) then fhe is 
When flic did thinke my Mafter lou'd her well ; 
She,in my iudgcmcnr,was as faire as you. 
But finceftie did neglc& her looking glafTe, 
And threw her Sun-expelling Mafqueaway, 
The ayre hath ftaru'd the rofes in her cheekes, 
Aid pinch'd the lilly-tinfiure of her face, 
That now fhe is become as blacke as I. i\ 

SiL How tall was fhe i 

M. About my ftature: for at Pentecoft, 
When all our Pageants of delight were plaid, 
Our youth got me to play the womans part, 
And I wastrimMin Madam 'Julias gdwW, 
Whwrhferucd me as fit,by all mens iudgements, 
As if the garment had bin made for rpc 
Therefore Iknow fheis about my heighr, 
And at that time I made her weepc a good. 


For 
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